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And Uncle Joe, with a childish gue

mlnhuoldmicempnndd.
“] was worn out

and discouraged by coughing night and

HARRI MAN

-.n. itI jalt was a boy
bhard time he en-
New Discovery. It took less
than one bottle to completly cure me."
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and could find no relief $ill T tried

“Me too!”
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drouth are almost forgotten in the pros-
citizen of Codell, Earl Shamburg, his| Port

perous Kansas of today; although &
Rogers' drug store, 50e and $1.00. Trial

Dr. King’s
bottle free.

countered. He says:

of | not yet forgotten a
day,

shade

Billy! Billy!
and grew reminiscent. Bygone sports,

Uncle Joe was down on the grass
ate their dinner.
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the shark of Inland waters,

look of dlagust Uncle Billy
t to life agnin. Sometimes their

volces rang with almost boyish laugh-

“Wha-what's the matter, Joe? Alr
you sick?' anxiously queried Uncle
Billy.

“Oh, nuthin's the matter, Billy,” an-
Sometimes their eyes grew misty
tears, and over all the glorious

of the June Babbath and through
the volce of the water falling over
the viffle up stream.

it to lnnd. and—
"Jnmpln Jehpshaphat!

After dinner they sat In the
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and the “pardners”
folks of two generations ago were
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has bought

shore's I live, there's a red-

“Bill,
bird’s nest in that ellum.

I

How

was sixty years younger.

it

to look in that nest and see

“Why, yes. I'm oniy a year older n
Billy, but you are & dozen times

“Me climb at my agel!

you to climbin' up an' gitiin’ me an

mighty good climber, Billy. What say
egg or two?’

for Big Terminals.

WHY DON'T YOU BUY NOW

end
and gave Uncle Billy

you Step @s spry as a boy of
found a rafl, put one

back as youn go down the
mnw-n

Uncle Billy was not proof against

this flattery.

“If 1 bed a rall an' you'd boost me
a little, 1 might try.”

your
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When he

reached the lower limbs the rafl was

gone.

ghort time had secured the
fch he dropped one by one

Uncle Joe's “hankercher,” Then

W

he started to get down.

gt back that rail”

It's

ool

'd better stay up there,

“] guess you
Billy, where you kin keep

“Bay, Joe, p

Come in and we'll show you

I guess I'll hev

to leave you now. It's gitiin’ late, any-
And Joe started as if to

an’ I don’t want to be out in the

“Oh, 1 danno, Billy.
how,
night air.”

pat up

some choice tracts

AT REASONABLE PRICES
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1'd better git back
to town an’ let folks know where you

F

Oome back, Joe! Come

Humiliation and rage were tl;mnl-
tuous in the sonl of Uncle Billy.

With & bravery born of desperation

he “eooned” out alomg the lUmb. Tt

“Joe! Joel
#No, Billy, Guess

bgek! Please!”
alr. What you s'pose Brother Mee-

cham will say when he hears you've
been flshin’—em’ pobbin’ poor little in-
nocent birds’ nests? Think of il You,
ltyonrap—-an'onﬁmmmol" And
then Joe was gone,

pwayed under his welght, but he knew
an elm limb would not break. Lower
and lower it swayed under him until
he felt safe in dropping to the ground.
When he touched ground and con-
vinced himself that he was free from

leave.
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tion and gave o cast that

all me

troubled

face. What would old Brother Mee-

the shade

't bite if

Fish wob

2
The agony of the thought made Un-

¢le Billy groan aloud.

had onee been @ not unscientific angler.
“Shet up, Bl!

But dexterous as was the cast the

bass refused to rise to the alluring

fore the “class” telling his hopes und

fears, his temptations and triumphs.
“what If the Lord should «

right now an’ find me here at the river
“T don't care if they don't!

PBrother Meecham was stunding up be-

row path? No doubt at thls moment

cham say if he were to hear of his
deviation from the straight and nor

and looked on with grave,
you make so much nolse."

hopper. Uncle Billy sat in
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t that so?”

that it is—some-

| times,” teebly admitted Uncle Billy.

the preacher is sayin'. un'tthat
Willlam? Aln'

“Now, let me tell

1! You go with me today.

walk. Let's take our din-

“0Of course It's so!” triumpbantly ex-

| claimed Uncle Joe.
| youwhat, Bl
| Let's take a

School Shoes

FOR
BOYS
" The Billy Buster Steel Bot-
tom Shoes

The Shoe -
with a Sole
that Don’t
Wear Out




